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promise not to open it. I wasn't going to open it, naturally."
" That's all right. I mentioned these letters to you because their contents would have helped you to understand how important they are to us. . . . Yes, that's just what I came to talk to you about. The parcel cannot remain in your hands."
" But I don't want to keep it.  On the contrary."
" As his lawyer, I have some responsibility in the matter. I fully share the confidence which Leheudry has in you. But you are not by yourself. There's your husband."
" Oh, he never goes near the safe. It's all in my own name."
** Until the time comes when he suspects something. Suppose Augustin's enemies went and talked to your husband. . . ."
" Oh, do you think they would ? "
" That would be disastrous for you, as it would be for us."
" But what's to be done, then ?   Tell me, monsieur."
" What's to be done ? Go and get the parcel, without any delay, and hand it over to me."
She looked at Quinette askance and hesitated.
" I would rather give it to him in person."
" Impossible."
" Why ? "
" He can't go out.  He's in hiding,"
Quinette turned towards the back shop, as though he were scenting invisible pursuers there.
" In hiding ?   Has he done something wrong ? "
" He got hold of the papers — and the other things - in. a way that was - let's say a little cavalier. Against my advice. His enemies are taking proceedings. That will blow over. The essential thing is that he should not fall into the trap, and that the papers should be in a safe place. If you will trust me, we shall be able to settle the whole business at once."
He stood up. His authority radiated over this woman who looked at him so open-eyed. She stood up too*

